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THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


So much space given to the children! Yes. And 
why not? Dr. Chalmers—whom Robert Louis Stevenson 
named the ‘‘Great Heart of New Guinea,’’ and about 
whom we are now studying—once wrote, ‘‘On Saturday 
we had all the children,'and they were made happy, and 
their Friend and our Friend was happy too, I guess. Can 
there be anything to give more real pleasure than the feel- 
ing we have made Him happy through helping His own 
little ones?’’ . . . The dear Brownies on the first page 

were sent to our Treasurer by Miss Costellow who, you know, lives in 
Calcutta. Who can read Miss Dawson’s story, and see, in the mind’s 
eye, those contrasting pictures, and not feel how very worth while it is 
to rescue and care for and love those brown babies of India. We give 
welcome to the new Cradle Roll child, little Meela, of Sinclair Orphanage. 
You will read about her in Mrs. Hartley’s notes, also about the pretty 
new invitation and souvenir for Rally Day. Miss Coombs writes, in a 
recent letter, ‘‘Efforts put forth for the children are more promising than 
for those who have become fixed and hardened in their habits.’’ . . . 
Many Superintendents of Cradle Rolls will be disappointed not to see 
the names of their Rolls in the list in the Junior department. But only 
such Rolls as have paid their dues to Miss DeMeritte can be reported. 
A word to the wise is sufficient! . . . - Mrs. Hamlen writes ot a new 
baby, in the Boy’s Orphanage, whose mother was ready to throw it 
away or do anything to get rid of it. Mrs. Hamlen rescued it and got 
Avery’s nurse to care for it. . . . We all rejoice over the revival spirit 
aud manifestations in India. In a later letter than the one describing 
the J/e/a, on another page, Miss Coombs writes, ““The J/e/a was followed 
by our Q. M. at a little Santal village a few miles from Khargpur. The 
accounts of it prove that the same Power was working as at Santipore; 
indeed, it would seem that the Spirit had even greater victory, in the 
hearts of those present, than at the Meda, for a// hearts were melted.’’ 
Mrs. Griffin, Miss Coombs and Dr. Bacheler attended the National W. 
C. T. U. Convention in Bombay; Mrs. Griffin as delegate from)Bengal 
and Miss Coombs as National Corresponding Secretary. One writes, 
‘‘T think our mission is known far and wide as a temperance organiza- 
tion all by itself!’’ . .. Miss Butts, who was booked to sail April 23d, 
will be accompanied by Edith Phillips and Ada Belle Kennan... . 
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Mrs. Stone, in complying with the request to furnish an article on the 
Congo for THE HELPER, writes, ‘‘Yes, I have been much interested in 
the subject, but when I think of China starving and Russia starving, 
and the Child Labor problem and the Peonage problem of the South, 
and so many other problems, I don’t feel sure where the greatest amount 
of sympathy, or the greatest amount of indignation should be expended. 
What a turmoil this little planet is in? And what a mercy that it is not 
a human mind and hand that is guiding it!’’ ... Please note the 
change of address of our General Subscription Agent, Mrs. Andrews. 
(See second page of cover) to whom all subscriptions should be sent. 
Mr. and Mrs. Andrews moved, the first of April, in order to be near 
Pembroke Hall when their daughter, Miss Lydia, enters Browm 
University in the fall. May best of blessings accompany them to the 
new home! ... We welcome two new editorial contributors, this 
month, Rev. E. G. W. Wesley of Providence, R. I. and Prof. Henry T. 
MacDonald, President of Storer College, Harper’s Ferry, West Va. 
Both have been, for a long time, loyal and helpful friends of THz MIssion- 
ARY HELPER. ... Our President, Mrs. Mary A. Davis, has the sym- 
pathy of her many friends in the passing away of her only brother, Hon. 
B. F. Perkins, formerly of Bristol, N. H. . .. Miss Harriet Deering, 
who has been spending a year abroad, wrote from Florence, ‘‘I am to 
sail for home the first week in April and am looking forward to a long, 
beautiful voyage from Genoa to Boston, touching at Palermo, Naples 
and the Azores Islands. We have had five strenuous weeks in Rome, 
and yet the half was not seen!’’... Several interesting articles, 
letters and notes must be held over until next month. Our Sunshine 
President writes, ‘‘Some will be disappointed not to see their reports this 
month, but I trust they will be sunshiny in waiting for the next 
HELPER!’’ ... We call especial attention to Mrs. Metcalf’s appeal 
for Sinclair Cottage, Harper’s Ferry. It is a long felt want and one that 
must be supplied. Prof. Brackett writes, ‘‘We are quarrying stone for 
the Sinclair enlargement. Windows and door frames will be begun as 


soon as other work will permit.’’ . .. ‘‘Gloria Christi’? has been 
chosen as the mission study text-book for next year. Its general theme 
is the relation of missions to social progress and it is being prepared by 
Mrs. Anna R. Brown Lindsay, the author of ‘‘What is Worth While.”’ 
Think of the significance of the following statement: ‘‘The year 
which closed June 30, 1906, brought to our doors, from all over the 
world, 1,100,000 new people.’’ 
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COUNT THE MERCIES 


Count the mercies, count the mercies, 
Number all the gifts of love; 

Keep a daily, faithful record 
Of the comforts from above. 

Look at all the lovely green spots 
In life’s weary, desert way, 

‘Think how many: cooling fountains 
Cheer the fainting heart each day. 

Count the mercies, count the mercies. 
See them strewn along our way. 


See, oh! see, how rich the beauties 
In the charming scenes of earth; 
Think of all the untold blessings 
Clustering ’round our house and 
hearth; 
Think of friends and precious kindred 
To our hearts so dear, so sweet; 
Think of heaven’s unnumbered com- 
forts— 
Can you all the list repeat? 
Count the mercies, count the mercies, 
Making bright paths for our feet. 


Count the mercies, though the trials 
Seem to number more each day; 
Count the trials, too, as mercies, 
Add them to the grand: array. 
Trials are God's richest blessings 
Sent to prompt our heavenward 
flight 
As the eaglets’ nest all broken 
Makes them fly to loftier height. 
Count them mercies, greatest mercies 
That bring heaven within our sight. 


Count them mercies that shall sever 

Cords which bind our spirits down, 
Causing us below to grovel 

And forget our heavenly crown. 
Let all earthly ties be riven, 

Nest be broken, hope decay, 
If to God our hearts be driven, 

If from earth we soar away. 
Count them mercies, wondrous 

mercies, 
Urging us the heavenward way. 


Let us number o’er our jewels; 
Let us estimate their worth; 
Let us thank the gracious Giver 
Strewing blessings o’er the earth; 
Let our hearts o’erflow with gladness, 
Let us tell the wonders o’er, 
Till our multiplying mercies 
Seem a countless, boundless store. 
Then let praises, grateful praises, 
Be our language evermore. 
—Author Unknown. 





= 
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TWO BABIES OF INDIA: A CONTRAST 
BY M. ETHEL DAWSON. 
| 

One day I was seated in a small village outside a group of homes, 
telling the women that wonderful story of God’s love, when suddenly a 
baby’s cry was heard, and a woman came out of one of the homes and 
with a sorrowful countenance said, “A baby girl has been born.” A few 
minutes later a man came up and, in answer to his expectant glance, he 
was told in tones of deepest sympathy: “It is fate, you cannot help it; 
the baby is a girl.’—the last word in a sorrowful undertone. What 
great misfortune had befallen that house that the gods should have sent 
a girl instead of a boy into it! 
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I went to the door and peeped in at the wee little mite lying on the 
mud floor, and my heart went out to her—poor unwelcome little girl— 
what will be her future! 

In a way, the parents may grow to be fond of her, but in their ig- 
norance and superstition will do many things which seem cruel and 
unkind. She is underfed, consequently becomes ailing and fretful. The 
native doctor is consulted. He diagnoses the case and decides that a 
red hot iron placed on the stomach will work a cure. This is done, and 
when the little patient’s screams become unbearable, a dose of opium is 
given to quiet her. (I have seen a baby of eighteen months with the 
craving so strongly developed that she could not go beyond the usual 
time of eating the drug, and when that time came she would cry most 
pitiably until the craving was satisfied.) She is not properly bathed or 
kept clean, consequently her poor little body is covered with sores, and 
very little is done to try to heal them. 

The days go by and she is beginning to toddle round. No attempt is 
made to teach her anything—what’s the use—she is only a baby girl! 
When old enough to understand, she is taken to the Temple and told to 
bow down and knock her forehead on the ground before those ugly idols 
from whom she shrinks in childish fear. She is told if she does not wor- 
ship them the god will punish her in some way. He will come down and 
run away with her, and perhaps give her to the tigers or monkeys to eat. 
Worship is compelled by fear. 

Perhaps you think she will now be sent to school and taught to read 
and write. No; her parents do not think it wise to have her “waste” her 
time in that way. She must learn to cook and do housework, for soon 
a marriage will be arranged for her; or if they do allow her to go to 
school it will only be until her marriage takes place, for it is not their 
“custom” to have a girl appear outside, very much, after that. This mar- 
riage may take place any time after she is five or six years old. She will 
probably then go to live at her mother-in-law’s house, when, unless she 
can be got hold of by the Zenana teachers, all hope of her ever being 
able to read or write is ended. The mother-in-law. perhaps, does not 
mean to be unkind, but what is a daughter-in-law for but to work and 
cook for the family? Why should she learn anything outside her own 
four mud walls? She has her husband. He is enough, and beyond him 
she must have no thought. She must carry on a great deal of the wor- 
ship of the family—special duties being assigned to her—such as wa- 
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tering the sacred tulsi tree—giving the idols food, drink and flowers; 
lighting the lamps and blowing the conch shell for evening puja. How 
narrow and dwarfed is the life of a Hindu woman! 


H. 


A baby girl has come to Sinclair Orphanage. Dear, wee, little mite! 
How the older girls crowd round and comment upon the little stranger 
—each one eager to take her into her arms and make her feel at home. 
But first of all, before their “Mama’”’ will allow them to touch her, she 
must be taken to the bathroom and put into a tub of hot water. Plenty 
of soap is used, but it takes three or four changes of water to wash off 
the accumulated dirt. The string round her waist—all the clothing she 
has ever worn—is cut off, also the one from her arm to which is at- 
tached a little locket-like arrangement which contains medicine supposed 
to act as a charm to keep away disease and evil spirits, who, they say, 
are always hovering round. Baby does not quite approve of all this; 
probably it is the first time she has passed through such an experience. 
She loudly protests, but “Mama” and the elder girls who are helping, 
are determined, and at length the absolutions are finished, and baby, 
looking clean and sweet in a little frock (the first she has ever worn) is 
given a drink of nice fresh milk, and then taken out to the girls’ house 
that each one may “hold her. for a little.” | 

One elder girl is specially appointed to have charge of her—to at- 
tend to her food, see that she eats regularly, and is kept clean. She has 
been so starved that her poor little stomach is not able to digest the food 
and various things are tried—malted milk, Allenbury’s food—anything 
she is likely to digest. “Doctor Aunty” [Dr. Smith] is unremitting in 
her endeavor to make the wee mite strong and well. It is a long struggle, 
but finally humanized cow’s milk proves to be the thing and baby begins 
to grow well and fat. The girls take a great deal of pains to teach her 
little things, and every fresh phrase of baby language is noted. She is 
petted and caressed and no one seeing her now would think her the poor 
little skeleton who appeared at the Orphanage some months ago. 

When two or three years old, she begins to attend Kindergarten. 
It is some distance, but the other children are always so willing to carry 
her when the little feet tire. When “Mama” hesitates about letting her 
they say, as an inducement, “we will carry her all the way.” 

From the Kindergarten she passes on to the Girls’ School in the 
Orphanage Compound, and out of school hours she takes her share of 
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the house work, sewing and gardening. She goes to church and Sun- 
day school on Sunday, and to Christian Endeavor on Saturday, besides 
the daily prayers and Bible reading in the Orphanage and school. The 
truths thus learned begin to bear fruit in her life, and one day she comes 
into “Mama’s” study and whispers, “I want to be a true Christian, will 
you pray for me?” Then the day comes when she steps down into the 
water and publicly confesses her faith in the Saviour, by baptism. 

She continues in school, and is bright and full of fun as any girl, 
anywhere. Her bright, happy spirit is pleasant to behold and laughter 
and song are heard all over the Compound. 

One day a Christian young man comes, or sends his friends, and 
asks for her to become his wife. The proposition is made known to her. 
and, after prayerful consideration of the matter, she decides to accept 
and says “Yes.” 

Then she leaves the Orphanage and goes out to make another Chris- 
tian home. 

Balasore, India. 


<< 
oe 





LETTER FROM THE CRADLE ROLL SECRETARY 


Are not we of New England all’glad that the big snowdrifts are 
gone? and how eagerly we welcome the green grass, the birds and the 
wildflowers! Is it not glorious to be out of doors these beautiful days? 
And I’m sure the children enjoy it as much as we older people. 

By the time you read these words June won’t be far away, and I 
hope you have all begun to plan for a Rally in that month. June is al- 
ways full of good things, but it isn’t complete without the Cradle Roll Re- 
ception. If you have never had one in your church, try it and see what 
a pleasure it is. Invite all the babies in the parish with their mothers. If 
you don’t want to get up a program, have a large rug and some play- 
things so the little people can sit on the floor and play, and see if you 
don’t think it’s the prettiest picture you have seen for a long time. 

Try to enroll as many babies as possible; remember the enrollment 
fee is fifteen cents and each child is entitled to an enrollment card and a 
little mite-box, and they are asked to put at least as much as this into the 
mite box each year. Be sure to have some one explain what the babies’ 
pennies are used for. I’m sure every mother’s heart will go out to those 
poor little dark-skinned girls who are rescued from worse than death, 
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many times, and cared for, protected and trained in a Christian home be- 
cause of the support given by our own more favored darlings. How I 
wish these lines could be seen by some good sister in every Free Baptist 
church who would be willing to undertake this work. It really isn’t hard, 
and it’s very attractive. 

I would like to urge, as other Secretaries have done in the past. that 
every State Secretary keep in close touch with her Q. M. and conference 
Sec.’s, and they in turn with the local Supt.’s. If you have a S. S. Cradle 
Roll in your church, suggest that the members have our little mite-boxes 
and give their offerings to help in the good work. Did you use “Mother 
Goose and her Family as Mission Workers” for your program last Rally 
Day? If not, why not try it this year; it is a very attractive little exercise 
and pleases both the children and their friends. Your Secretary has a 
little supplement which she used with the exercise last year and consid- 
ered it quite an addition. She will be glad to send it to any one for two 
cents to pay postage; the exercise itself costs ten cents per copy. 

For the stories of the Cradle Roll children, see Helper for Nov. 
1906,—and for a life-sketch of Miss Dawson, who so lovingly mothers 
them all, see HELPER for Oct. 1906. 

I asked Miss Dawson to tell us how they care for the babies in In- 
dia, their customs are so different from ours. I am sure that you will be 
interested in her story. 

I wonder if you know about all the leaflets that your Secretary is 
ready to send to you on application,—have you ever 1ead “A Day with a 
Girl in India,” by Miss L. C. Coombs? You would like to read that, 
especially if you know Miss Coombs. You could easily imagine that you 
heard her telling the story. And Mrs. Robert’s “Cradle Roll of Little 
Light Bearers,” what it is, etc., explains the workings of the organization 
so nicely. 

Mrs. Julia Burkholder’s “Child Life among the Santals” and “Child- 
hood in Heathen Lands,” such pathetic little stories. “How some dollies 
came to go as Missionaries,” a pretty little exercise; “Missionary Recita- 
tions for six little girls,” besides “Suggestions for Little Light Bearers 
Day” and others, all for a few cents. (See fourth page of cover.) 

Another thing, won’t you please, as soon as your Rally is held, sit 
right down and write me about it, while it is fresh in your mind? If you 
put it off, you lose the inspiration, and when you write, please tell me 
how many Little Light Bearers you have. I’d like to know just how 
many we have altogether, and where the largest Roll is. 
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I'd like a report from every Roll, so I could have them all in the Au- 
gust or November HeEtrers. I know of some new Rolls but hope we 
shall have many more to report before Annual Meeting, and we can have 
if only every one will help. 

Dear sisters, | wish we could all see the importance of this work with 
the children, for the children; not only are we working for the little 
heathen babies of today but for the to-morrow of the whole Christian 
church. In our homes, humble though they may be, we are shaping char- 
acters for eternity; are we beginning even in the cradle to teach our chil- 
dren lessons of kindness, that they may be useful men and women and a 
blessing to the world? 

Do we mothers, enlightened, and living in the light of God’s word, 
realize what a royal heritage is ours; how vast our opportunities, and 
how far-reaching our influence? 

“Undreamed of lives, in many a far to-morrow, From Thee, their 
weakness or their strength will borrow.” 

Are you overwhelmed at the thought? You are co-workers with 
God! His “Grace shall be sufficient.’””’ Then let us press forward with 
renewed courage, in very deed earning the title “co-workers.” You in 


your little corner and I in mine.” 
Yours “In His Name,” 


LaurRA E. Hartley. 
South Portland, Me. 


CRADLE ROLL NOTES 

Write to your Secretary in all matters pertaining to Cradle Roll 
work. She regrets that, because of illness, she has been obliged to defer 
answering some letters, but hopes to be able now to answer all inquiries 
promptly. Be sure to order your supplies for Rally Day in time; vou 
know there are sometimes delays in the mails that no one can avoid. 

Since the foregoing notes were written, we have heard from Miss 
Dawson. You will all be glad to know that another baby has come to 
Sinclair Orphanage and has been assigned to the Cradle Roll, in place of 
Padi. Miss Dawson writes, “She is two and one-half years old and her 
name is Meela. She is a bright and interesting little thing. She was- 
sent from Khargpur. Both her parents died of cholera. They were Mo- 
hammedans, I believe.” 

Another pleasing piece of news is that we shall be ready to furnish 
a charming invitation and souvenir, combined, for Rally Day. It is a 
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leaflet, of four pages, with a picture of Brown Babies on the first page. 
Space is left on the third page to write in the date and place of your lo- 
cal meeting. Please study the price list on fourth page of this HELPER 
cover. 


GOOD NEWS FROM NEW HAMPSHIRE 

Here are some fine reports from N. H. I’m sure Mrs. Foss, the C. 
R. Sec. for that State, must have inspired her many assistants with some 
of her own beautiful enthusiasm. 

New Hampton.—Reports nine Little Light Bearers and three Ad- 
vanced Light Bearers. A rally was held June 8—1906, which was much 
enjoyed by all. Amount of collection $3.15. 

Pittsfield.—Rally held in 1906; program consisting of recitations, 
music, etc. Refreshments of lemonade, cake, fancy crackers and. home 
made candies, were served. When the mite-boxes were opened they were 
found to contain $10.54. 


Manchester.—Little Light Bearers’ Day was observed June 7, 1906, 
from 3 to 5, in the church parlors, which were prettily decorated for the 
occasion. There were fifty present, out of a membership of sixty, with 


their mothers and friends. We had no program but brought playthings 
and let the children play and amuse themselves in their own way. It was 
a beautiful sight, well worth seeing. Each child brought a well filled 
mite-box, and those who were old enough were much interested in the 
counting of the pennies, and proud of their ability to help send the light 
to the little ones less fortunate than themselves. The collection amounted 


to $13.88. 
Mrs. Emma D. GARLAND, Sup’t. 


MEMORIAL ROLL 


Clifford Jackson Humphrey, Auburn, Maine. 
Forest Edward Knight, West Falmouth, Maine. 
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HOW THE BABIES HELPED 
CONCLUDED 
“A baby? Yes;” and then Kitty Carpenter exclaimed, “Oh, I 
know Mrs. Sewell will let us have her baby. She told mama _ she 


couldn’t be here herself, and her baby is such a beauty and a perfect 
dear,” she added. 
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“Then run, honey, and ask her,’ 
“for I must begin my talk.” 

Off ran Jean and Kitty to the little cottage and, quite out of breath, 
told their story to Mrs. Sewell. 

“The baby?” said the proud mama. “Why, yes, dear; but I am so 
busy that little Jennie Martin offered to take him out riding. You can 
find her, I am sure. Will vou know the baby? He has on his blue coat 
trimmed in white, and his Tam o’Shanter cap has a white band,” she 
called after them, as off they flew in search. . 

Around the corner came Baby Benedict in her pretty chariot pushed 
by her little maid. Baby Benedict was wearing her blue cloak and cap, 
from which, as a pattern, Mrs. Sewell had fashioned the pretty gar- 
ments for her boy. 

“Jean,” said Kitty, “there is Mrs. Sewell’s baby now; see his blue 
cap and coat,” and with a hop, skip and jump the merry maids rushed 
up to Baby Benedict and her little nurse maid. 

“Jennie,” said they, “come quick to the church with the baby. His 
mama said he might go. There’s a missionary at our church who wants 
a baby, and we have asked his mama to lend him.” The little maid 
stared. She had strict orders never to leave the block, and she told 
these kidnappers so. 

“But his mama said he could,” they persisted, “and told us how to 
find him; so come on quick, or we shall be late.” 

Maid Jennie was dazed, too much so to notice that the girls spoke 
of a baby boy, and Baby Benedict, pleased with the merry, rosy faces 
before her, held out her little hands to the strangers. 

After all, it was a welcome change to the little maid from passing 
again and again the same houses, and to the baby it was emancipation. 
She clapped her tiny hands and said, “Go!” to the great amusement of 
the gay abductors, and in five minutes more she was seated on a table, 
with the pretty young missionary’s arms about her. 

In the great house was dismay and confusion. 

The mother, seated at a window where she might see the little 
maid and the baby each time as they rounded the corner, failed to see 
them at the time they were due. In one minute, housemaid No. 1 was 
sent in search; in two minutes, housemaid No. 2 followed; in three 
minutes, the cook was summoned; in four minutes, the coachman; and 
in less than ten minutes all told, Mr. Benedict had arrived in response 


said the pretty young missionary ; 
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to a terrified message over the telephone, and with him a policeman, 
and an earnest search began. 

Half paralyzed with fear, visions of kidnapped children before her, 
Mrs. Benedict followed her husband on to the street. By and by a lit- 
tle girl pushing a baby cart, in which was a baby arrayed in blue cap 
and cloak, came in sight. For a moment Mrs. Benedict’s heart gave a 
great thrill of joy. 

“Jennie, Jennie!” she cried, and Jennie No. 2 stopped and stared 
at the well-dressed people motioning frantically to her. 

As the two parties came closer together, Mrs. Benedict’s heart 
had a chill of fear, for, instead of the great brown eyes she longed to 
see, she looked into the laughing blue eyes of Mrs. Sewell’s baby boy. 

In answer to the question asked her, in her slow little way, Jennie 
replied : 

“Do you mean the baby that lives in the big house?” 

“Yes; tell me, child, have you seen the baby?” said the father, ter- 
ror tugging at his heart. 

“Yes, I saw her,” said Jennie. 

“Where, oh, where? Tell me quick!” said the mother. 

“Why, you see, they took her to the church,” said the child. 

“The church? Where? What church?” said the father. 

“Over there, on the corner,” said Jennie, pointing. “Two girls 
took her.” 

Putting a coin into the child’s hand and without waiting for an- 
other word. the terrified father with the fear-stricken mother started 
toward the church. What could it all mean? Was the baby sick? 
What had happened? Thoughts that made the young mother wild with 
fear ran through her mind. Would they never reach the church? 

At last, helping his now almost fainting wife up the church steps, 
Mr. Benedict pushed open the door. They entered a crowded room. A 
young woman was talking to the audience, which was listening with 
closest attention, and there on the platform, seated on a table, supported 
by the arms of the pretty young woman who was talking and carefully 
guarded by Jean and Kitty, sat the baby of the great house, with a doll 
in her tiny arms, which she was kissing and hugging to her baby heart. 
The father and mother stood spellbound. For a few moments they 
heard and saw nothing but the baby; and then, with fear subsiding, they 
began gradually to hear the words that were spoken. It was the story 
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of famine babies rescued by the society; the story of heart-broken 
mothers and of sad little lives. Mrs. Benedict listened. “Can it be pos- 
sible such things are true,” was her thought, “these things too awful 
to think of, and yet really lived by mothers and babies?” and then she 
heard the missionary’s voice saying, as she turned to Baby Benedict, 
“See what the knowledge of Christ has done for babies. If it were not 
for this knowledge, where might this little one have been? What is she 
not worth to her father and mother?” and then Baby Benedict, rising 
to the occasion—or was it something funny done by Jean and Kitty? 
clapped her baby hands and laughed aloud. 

The talk ended, then the prayer. Something other than terror was 
tugging at the heart-strings of Henry Benedict. He looked at his wife. 
She was not standing at his side as he thought; but, down in the midst 
of the church aisle, her face almost to the ground, knelt the lady of the 
great house, and in a moment her husband knelt beside her. 

When the collectors started down the aisle with their boxes, Baby 
3enedict, catching sight of her father and mother, with a great shout 
of triumph called, “Mama! Papa!’ and following the lead of the out- 
stretched baby hands, she was carried by the strong, young arms of the 
girl missionary down the church aisle, straight to the mother arms await- 
ing her. 

“Thank you so much for lending her to us; she has been perfect 
and helped us more than I can tell you,” and then, as she saw the 
mother’s arms close tight over her darling, the missionary added, “Oh, 
aren't you thankful you have her?” 

The voice of the lady of the great house failed her, but, with one 


arm holding the baby, she put her other arm around the girl who was 
gladly giving these years of her life to her Master. 

Henry Benedict’s hand was in his pocket, and a moment later he 
handed the missionary a cheque. The girl’s face -paled. 

“You cannot mean it,” she said. “It is the entire amount for which 
I came back to America.” 

“Yes,” said Henry Benedict, “I mean it. It is a thank-offering ;” 
and then he added, in.a low voice, “I have often wondered why I| had so 
much money. Maybe your God gave it to me for such a time as this,” — 
unconsciously quoting a phrase from a long forgotten Bible story. 

His wife was by his side. 

“Your God,” she repeated softly, “and ours, too, now, Henry?” 
she said, as she looked in her husband’s face and read his answer.—M1s- 
sionary Friend. 
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THE STORY OF THE CONGO 
BY HARRIET PHILLIPS STONE. 

I am asked to “put it into a nutshell”—into three pages of the 
HeELPER—say 1,200 words. It could, thus, be only a skeleton; but the 
subject and a skeleton mutually suggest each other. This article is not 
for those who have had free access to uncounted newspaper and maga- 
zine articles on the subject, but is a bare outline for those who have not. 

Stanley found Livingstone in ’71. In ’74, having assisted in laying 
the body of his “great friend’’ reverently in Westminster Abbey, he en- 
tered the Dark Continent opposite Zanzibar with an expedition number- 
ing 250, determined to do the task denied to Livingstone, viz, to explore 
the valley of the Congo and open it up to legitimate commerce, hoping 
thus to put an end to the horrors of the Arab slave trade. After 999 
days he reappeared at the mouth of the Congo, having crossed the con- 
tinent at tremendous cost of life—two-fifths of his men—and untold suf- 
fering to the survivors. On the publication of his report Leopold II, 
King of Belgium, professed keenest interest in the opening up of the 
valley of the Congo—a tract estimated to contain from one to one and 
a half million square miles—to the unrestricted commerce of all na- 
tions, and to the operations of all missionary societies on absolute equal- 
ity, declaring his purpose to stamp out the Arab slave trade and make 
the Congo a “Free State,” a refuge to any and all oppressed Africans. 
Time has proven that he was a consummate actor; certainly he succeed- 
ed in hood-winking all Christendom; so much so that “the Powers” 
agreed to recognize his authority in the new territory, and with loud ac- 
claim approved of his benevolent program, for had he not most piously 
protested, “Our only program, I am anxious to repeat, is the moral and 
material regeneration of Africa.” Happily, however, they were wise 
enough to pledge themselves to see to it that he carried out that program! 

This was in ’84. About six years later rumors to the effect that 
some thing was going wrong began to find their way to the outside world. 
From that time on until 1903 the stream of testimony grew in volume, 
becoming more and more damaging to the state authorities, until Leo- 
pold, albeit persistently denying the reports, could no longer refuse to 
appoint a commission of investigation, and three men of his own choos- 
ing were sent to the Congo. The reports—in brief—charged that the 
king had appropriated as his own personal property the entire territory 
with the exception of such spots as were occupied by villages, or were 
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under actual cultivation. But savage tribes rarely cultivate much soil, 
living, rather, by hunting and fishing, hence these were cut off from their 
chief sources of subsistence, and were accounted as criminals, and treated 
as such, if they were found taking a penny worth of anything from for- 
est or stream, either to sell or to consume. Not bred to agriculture, and 
now deprived of space for it, the pocr natives faced death by starvation. 
No other country in the world is so rich in rubber as was the Congo 20 
years ago. In order to enforce his claim of ownership of this vast ter- 
ritory, to prevent depredations by the natives, and to secure the prod- 
ucts for himself, Leopold portioned out the country to certain companies 
who were given practically carte blanche as to means and methods so 
long as they gave him one-half the spoils. What has been the outcome? 

One promise has been redeemed—the Arab slave trade was crushed 
—but only that the new master might be rid of a powerful rival! As for 
the ‘‘unrestricted commerce’’—drop the first syllable and give the rest to 
the chief criminal and his minions. Romish missionaries get practically 
all they ask for, but not one foot of additional land has been allowed to 
Protestant missions for years past. Cannibal tribes have been hired by 
the companies in charge to police the country, with the result that the 
natives have been cruelly oppressed, brutally beaten with whips of hip- 
popotamus hide that with every strike leave five gaping wounds; young 
and old are mutilated, women are outraged and their husbands shot 
down for trying to protect them; children are hacked to pieces and the 
bodies of their victims eaten by the cannibals, who are armed among a 
defenseless people; villages are burned, the country stripped of its nat- 
ural wealth, and depopulated to the extent of 15,000,000! Meanwhile 
the royal (?) ghoul fills coffer after coffer with his ill-gotten gains, 
minted from human blood. 

The report of his own commissioners so far substantiated the 
charges brought by scores of missionaries representing many societies, 
travelers, scientists, officials of neighboring states to which the hunted 
and mutilated natives have fled for refuge, as well as the very hirelings 
themselves, who have perpetrated the vilainies, that it was withheld from 
publication until the testimonies which it contained had reached the pub- 
lic through other channels. 

And what is Christendom doing? 

During the last two years Congo Reform Associations in England 
and America have been diligently at work trying to arouse a public sen- 
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timent that shall compel conserted action on the part of the governments 
that 22 years ago gave Leopold permission to enter the Congo, and 
pledged themselves to see that he’ did as he promised. In the senate at 
Washington a resolution was passed calling for an international inquiry, 
and pledging the cordial support of the senate to any measure the Pres- 
ident might deem it wise to adopt. in spite of the fact that the royal crim- 
inal has a lobby at our capital, and his henchmen are busy bribing into si- 
lence any persons of influence who can be bought! Alas! there are so 
many Americans who are for sale! And now he is proposing to make 
over the Congo to the Belgian government on certain conditions. One 
is that they must fulfill all contracts he has made with the companies re- 
ferred to, through whom he has been exploiting the country. Another, 
that what he is pleased to call his ‘private domain’”—a tract six times as 
large as Delgium—shall be preserved inviolate to him and his heirs. 
Still another, that revenues from the Congo must not be reduced. Again 
and again he has promised reforms, but they are nothing radical, and 
even so are put, for execution, into the hands of the very officials who 
have been guilty of the outrages. As well set a wolf to correct his own 
ravages against a sheep fold! 

One of the most heinous features of the whole fiendish business is 
that through it all, from first to last, the arch criminal has posed, and 
still poses, as a philanthropist—a lover of his kind! Quite so! Even so 
does the wolf love the lamb! 

“Careless seems the great Avenger; forever on the throne,— 
history’s pages but record Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
One death-grapple in the darkness and, behind the dim unknown, 


*twixt old systems and the Word; Standeth God within the shadow, 
Truth forever on the scaffold, Wrong keeping watch above His own.” 


Battle Creek, Mich. 
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NEEDED —YOUNG WOMEN 
BY INAH B. GATES. 

Many of our workers are saying, “We need young women in our 
Woman’s Missionary Society; need their youth, their enthusiasm, their 
vivacity.” 

For more than thirty-three years, faithful women have toiled un- 
ceasingly in the W. M. S. There have been struggles and tears; there 
have also been victories and the sunshine of the Spirit’s Presence. Those 
have been wonderful years. Oftimes a few sowers, but a rich harvest. 
And while we praise the Lord of Harvest for His goodness of the 
past, we question of ourselves, “What of the future >’ 

“Enlisted for life,’ was the watchword when these brave women 
entered the campaign. But are they to fight always alone? When 
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their strength shall fail, when the Master shall call them up _ higher, 
shall the battle fail for lack of active, vigorous workers? 

Young women, how much we are needed and wanted in the W. M. 
S. Just as a mother is anxious to have the daughter interested in the 
home, and rejoices to see her take up little duties that lighten the bur- 
den, so these dear women long to have the younger women come into 
the W. M. S. and share the duties and joys. And how many, many 
things there are to be done, that could be done by these girls who have 
not the heavy home cares, as have many of our faithful workers. How 
many a President or Secretary would delight in the monthly meeting 
with some younger direction, some younger hand at the pen. 

Yes, the W. M. S. needs the young women, and just as truly, the 
young women need the W. M. S. They need the training, the broaden- 
ing of life that contact with these older women, taught in life’s school 
of experience, can give. They need the influence of those lives that are 
hid with Christ in God. 

The question that confronts our workers is not what the need; but 
how to meet it. How shall we interest young women in the W. M. S.? 
How shall we get them to assume responsibilities ? 

When there was need, there came the Cradle Roll. When there was 
need there came the Advanced Light: Bearers. There is now a need, a 
great need—what is the way to supply it? 

The busy young women in business, school-rooms, offices, homes,— 
how interest them? Those younger women, those dear, beautiful girls — 
what life they would bring to us. If ever they are to work, what better 
training than as co-workers with those whose experience shows the way 
so well? How interest these? 

Has it not become a serious question for us asa W. M. S.? In one 
western state the members of the W. M. S. under thirty years of age, 
could be numbered by one’s fingers. And in the same state, in only one 
Auxiliary, did the Y. M. representative meet the younger women of the 
church, with the Auxiliary members, and then only by special request 
of the visiting Secretary. 

Said one of our well known workers, “Yes, we had a good number 
out; but oh, how bored they looked!” which leads us to wonder, are we 
ourselves all as interested as we might be? Are conditions very differ- 
ent in your state, your Auxiliary ? 

Shall we not think over this matter? What are we doing to inter- 
est the younger women? What can we do? 

Let us read again the pages of the F. B. W. M. S. History and get 
the fire of enthusiasm into our veins. Let us go to God that He may 
show us His way; that we may find an answer to our questions; that 
this need be supplied; and thus, by increased working forces, the glory 
of our King may be greater. 


Emmons, Minn. 
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b : THE REVIVAL AT SANTIPORE 





I have just returned from the Mela of which Mr. Griffin wrote in 
the Star of Jan. 17th, and for which he asked your prayers. The date 
had to be changed from Feb. 6 to Feb. 20 and on that date several of the 
missionaries and many of our native workers and brethren and sisters 
arrived at Santipore and the meetings began, though Mr. Jones, who was 
to be our leader, did not arrive till the next morning. During all the 
meetings his messages to us seemed to be given direct from the Master 
Himself who was only using His servant’s lips to show us how we 
stood in His sight, when judged by His standards and in the light of 
the Great White Throne. Texts read and known from childhood were 
illumined and made to seem utterly new. Mr. Jones spoke quietly but 
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very earnestly, and one could but feel the importance of the message he 
was bringing. The meetings grew in intensity, from day to day, and 
wonderful manifestations of God’s power were shown—many of them 
much like those of which we have read in accounts of the Welch Revival 
and in the Khassia Hills. 

Looking back at it now, it seems that souls were laid bare, stripped 
of everything in which they had been encrusted—self-complacency, 
worldliness, indifference, unbelief, sin—dark sin—and they saw them- 
selves as God sees them. There were strong cries for mercy, cries of 
despair, and one of our most beloved pastors: writhed and groaned in an- 
guish. It seemed as if not only the burden of his own sins were crush- 
ing him, but the weight of others, also, and we got a glimpse of what 
it means to have the fellowship of Christ’s sufferings. The whole con- 
gregation came to their knees as if swept by a mighty wind, and the 
cries for mercy and pardon were well-nigh universal. Hardhearted ones 
went away scoffing, but later many of them were brought under the 


same power. 
The pastor who had had such agony of soul was given the victory, 
but not till he had made confession of sins known only to himself and 


God. Then he had visions where no one could follow him and we even 
feared for his reason, but Mr. Jones who had seen others pass through 
such experiences felt sure he was being led of the Spirit and he (the 
pastor) gave wonderful testimony later as to what he had seen and 
felt. We are hoping he may be a channel through which the Lord will 
be able to greatly bless his countrymen. 

Many in the village had long standing quarrels, old grudges, but 
these persons, melted by the power of God, asked each other’s pardon 
and then tried to help others settle their differences. One man who has 
been a sore trial to the church and to the missionaries, who has not been 
to any meeting for years and for whom volumes of prayer have been 
raised, but who has seemed hard as rock, was brought in and touched 
by a message straight from the Master, confessed his sins and humbly 
prayed. We felt something of what it meant to Ananias when the Lord 
assured him of Saul, “Behold he prayeth.” After the victory the sing- 
ing was uplifting. 

We have had some excellent meetings in Midnapore and I have 
been in thrilling revival meetings in other places, but this was an en- 
tirely new experience. Our pastors and workers were greatly blessed, 
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confessions were made, restitution attempted and a more complete yield- 
ing made to the requirements of our Lord than I have ever seen before. 
The missionaries were blessed and we are hoping for visible results all 
over our field in happier lives, purer homes and more power to reach 
the perishing multitudes. 


L. C. Coomss. 
Midnapore, Feb. 28, ’07. 





— 
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TREASURER’S NOTES 

All, of course, want to know the outcome of our second quarter un- 
der the working agreement with General Conference. Well, the receipts 
for the quarter have already been sent to Treasurer Given, and are a few 
dollars in excess of the actual appropriations for the India work as- 
signed to the W. M. S. by the Conference. This excess reduces the 
shortage of the previous quarter. This is very encouraging to our work 
under the new plans, particularly. as it is the winter remittance which has 
recently been sent to the treasurer and should lead us to double our dil- 
igence in the thank-offering work. 

I want to call your attention to the bylaw in Article III, Section 5, 
which reads: “That wherever contributions to any department. of the 
work of the society are in excess of the appropriations such excess may 
be used in other departments where special contributions do not equal 
the appropriations.” For instance, should there be a surplus in Sinclair 
Orphanage department, your treasurer can use this excess in some other 
department of the India work where the contributions are less than the 
appropriations. I am sure all who want to see the whole work prosper 
will be glad of this by-law. 

As the result of the appeal of Miss Coombs for some one to support 
Horipriya, I have not only assigned her to Mr. and Mrs. Dillingham, 
but also a town and primary school, in Midnapore, to Mrs. Dodge of 
Wilmington, Massachusetts, and a teacher to the Lioga Co. Q. M. Aux- 
iliary of Pennsylvania, and hope to assign still another teacher. All 
this because we have a Miss1onARY HELPER which emphasizes special 
work. 

I have been having an interesting correspondence with Miss Inah 
B. Gates of Minnesota regarding young women of the Free Baptist de- 
nomination. She is deeply interested in enlisting them in the work of 
the F. B. W. M. S. She has visited different places this winter and 
talked with young women concerning this work. She says: “It seems 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 149 


to me to be only a question of just how.” I hope she will soon write an 
article for our magazine, which will lead to an agitation of this matter. 
For we need more young women in our auxiliaries, young women who 
can take responsibility, and to whom older ones wi!l be willing to give 


it. I speak earnestly on this point because I long to see one whom the 
Lord has called taking the place of your present treasurer. Dear Com- 
rades, will you not keep your minds open to the Lord about our young 
women, praying that He may touch their hearts to respond to the needs 
of our society? 

Recently I visited the auxiliary at Brunswick, Maine. Here I found 
one of the kind which I have been advocating for churches that do not 
want to multiply organizations, but do want a Woman’s Missionary de- 
partment in their work. It is connected with the Ladies Aid, and every 
member of this branch of the work pays one dollar a vear into the treas- 
ury of the W. M. S. The president, Mrs. R. W. Churchill, says it is a 
success. 

Our long-time friend, Mrs. Ingram of Minneapolis, has sent her 
annual contribution of $25 and our Mrs. Harriet Phillips Stone, her 
quarterly, of the same amount. This is only a small part of the contri- 
butions which Mr. and Mrs. Stone are giving to our India work. Misses 
3acon and Fenner of Providence, have contributed $10 for the Susan 
A. Porter Memorial Fund. It is now almost $1,100, but it should be 
much larger as the income is for literature, a very important part of 
missionary work. Remember it in your wills. 

I shall not be able to communicate again with the workers through 
the MisstonAry HELPER before our May thank-offering. So now I urge 
that the quarterly dues be carefully collected and sent to the treasury 
before May 31, and that thank-offerings be held in as many churches as 
possible and promptly remitted. How beautiful the service may be made 
with the aid of flowers, and the program in the MisstonAry HELperR for 
April. Circulate the invitations and programs widely, enlist your pas- 
tor in the work, and encourage the givers to specify how the money shall 
be used, remembering the choice of uses should be within the limits of 
the work of the F. B. W. M. S., and that all money for the foreign de- 
partments helps the remittances. of the General Conference treasury. 
Of course, auxiliaries will naturally apply their thank-offerings to 
pledged work, like support of missionaries, teachers, Bible women, chil- 
dren in Sinclair Orphanage, Kindergarten work and Storer College, un- 
less their pledges are provided-for in some other way. But wherever 
these offerings are not needed for special pledges, I suggest they be 
specified for the Contingent Fund, and then the money can be used in 
any department, home or foreign, where most needed, or by direct ap- 
propriation of the Board. 

Will you object should the treasurer express her deep desire in the 
matter? I venture: It is that this year’s thank-offering may be the largest 
we have ever received, and that it be contributed in such a way as to 
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supply all the needs of our home work, and those departments in In- 
dia, which the F. B. W. M. S. has so faithfully cared for these many 
years, and which we still love and tenderly cherish, though under the 
immediate control of General Conference. And then I would not ob- 
ject to some “left overs” for our literature, and to meet special needs. 

Is all this too much to ask? Not if we commit it all to our Heaven- 
ly Father in the Quiet Hour, and ask Him to move hearts to give as He 
has prospered. Will we not? 


Laura A. DEMERrITTE, Treasurer. 


Ocean Park, Me. 
(All money orders should be made payable at Dover, N. H.) 





——— 
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A NEW EPOCH IN ASIA 


There is a new epoch already begun in this hoary old empire of the 
Far East—China. The mere fact that a great railway is built from Pe- 
king to Hankow—eight hundred miles—is significant. The road was 
built by Belgians and belongs to a Belgian Company. It is a fine rail- 
way; nothing of a crude or makeshift character about its construction 
and appearance. The trains have Pullman cars and dining saloons, and 
traveling is not only comfortable but luxurious. Notwithstanding the 
revolution implied in building a railway, invading even cemeteries in 
order to run its direct course, the people so use the line as to make it a 
paying investment, and the effect is immense. New facilities of loco- 
motion promote contact and intercourse, and a consciousness of solidar- 
ity. Henceforth the jealousy between provinces will give way to a 
patriotism that seeks the nation’s well-being. Dr. Griffith John, for 50 
years a missionary in China, thinks that the Chinese have more real 
stamina than any other oriental nation, and that the merchant class are 
unusually trustworthy, and equal in ability to any mercantile class any- 
where. 

The morale of all this is that for the Christian church this day of 
China’s awakening is the golden hour of opportunity. Into this intel- 
lectual and educational movement the Christian element needs to be in- 
fused. Government schools are Confucian, not Christian. Many of the 
teachers are Japanese, and themselves in quest of a new faith. Dr. John 
strongly urges that every mission should have its high school and that 
it should be superior to the national school. Had this been always so, 
many thousands would already have had a Christian training. Albeit, 
the government schools are free, in many cases the natives would pay 
a hundred dollars a year to have a child taught in one of the mission 
schools, because they are forced to confess their higher educational ef- 
ficiency and moral tone. Even a mandarin lately urgently besought ad- 
mission for his own son to a school already full because he was to be 
absent for a year and dared not risk the moral influence of the govern- 
ment school.—Selected. 





fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“With knowledge to supply the fuel, the Word and Spirit to add the spark, and prayer to fen 
the flame, missionary fires will be kindled, and souls will be set ablaze with holy zeal.”’ 


mm 


TOPICS FOR 1906-1907 


October—Roll-call and Membership. 
November—The Island World: 

1. The Society, Hervey, Astral and Pearl Islands. 
December— 2. Samoa, Tonga and Micronesia. 
January— 3. The Hawalian Islands. 
February—Prayer ard Praise. 
March—Our Missions at Home. 
April— 4. Fiji, The New Hebrides and Melanesia. 
May—Thank-Offering.' 
June— 5. New Zealand, New Guinea and Malaysia. 
July— 6. The Philippines. 
August—Misslonary Field Day. 
September—Native Christians, Their Work and Gifts. 





JUNE—New Zealand, New Guinea and Malaysia 


(Christus Redemptor. Chapter V) 
Suggestive Program 


Bishop Selwyn said, of the Maoris of New Zealand: “We see here 
a whole nation of pagans converted to the faith. Where will you find 
throughout the Christian world more signal manifestations of the pres- 
ence of the Spirit, or more living evidences of the Kingdom?” 


SINGING. SCRIPTURE READING. PRAYER 


READING LEAFLET, by all. Instead of the usual roll call, read one of the 
leaflets which bear upon the work of the Island World; the leader 
announcing the subject, and each member reading one paragraph, 
in turn. The story of “Joel Bulu of Fiji,” “The Straits Settlements,” 
or “Mission Ships,” can be obtained of Mrs. Chapman for 2 cents 
each. 


Map Stupy of New Zealand, showing its position, divisions, compara- 
tive area; describing climate, scenery, etc. 
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Tue Maorts; past and present. Character Sketch of Samuel Marsden, 
including. the story of the Christianization of the islands. Give a 
glimpse of the resources and development of the progressive new 
State of New Zealand. 


Marv Stupy of New Guinea. 
The Papuans. 
The Life Story of James Chalmers, the “Great Heart of New 
Guinea.” 


EXHIBITION OF Pictures, Nos. 1, 3, 12 A, 15, 16, 19, 20, and any to be 
found in current magazines, by one who can easily call attention to 
characteristic features, in telling the stories which accompany the 
pictures. 


GENERAL QueEsTIONS. (See Christus Redemptor, page 214.). 


PRAYER for this special field and its workers. 


The following questions are suggested by Life and Light: 


a. Size, physical structure, inhabitants, of New Zealand; of New 
Guinea. Would they be interesting to visit? 


b. What has been the political influence of the missionaries in these 
islands ? 

c. What special providences opened a way for the introduction of 
Christianity ? 

d. What part have women had in this work? 


e. In view of the hardships of life there, is it possible to sympathize 
with the eagerness of missionaries to continue in the work? 


ft. The friendship of James Chalmers and Robert Louis Stevenson. 
Facts outside of the text-book on this. 


g. Topic IV at the close of Chapter V is a suggestive one for 
thought. 


All Godlike things are joyous. They have touched God, and so 
they carry with them an irresistible gladness everywhere.—F. W. Fader. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER BRANCH 


OF THE 


Juternational Sunshine Soriety 





The Crapsey Mansion is the comfortable old home which was used by the Blind Babies until 
they moved into their beautiful new home at Diker Hights. This summer the Mansion will be used 
as a Working Girls’ Home. It is just opposite the Rest Home, so can be visited by those who attend 
the annual. 


DEAR MRS. LoRD:— The International Sunshine Society has grown so large that it is impossi- 
ble to send a notice of the annual convention to each branch; and, as State President, I hope all 
members in our Division will make a special effort to attend the “Annual” this year. THE HELPER 
BRANCH, with its ever increasing membership, ought to be largely represented: and I send you this 
early notice that members may arrange now to be with us May 16, 17, 18, when the ‘“Annual’”’ will be 
held in the solarium of the Sunshine Sanitarium and Rest Home, Bensonhurst. We not only need 
you at the convention, but we also want you to see this beautiful Sunshine Home and its work. 

The first day there will be business sessions and a reception in the evening. The second day 
will be devoted to a council for presidents, delegates and workers, with a trip to Coney Island in the 
evening. Saturday, we are all invited to attend the annual meeting of the Long Island Council at 
Borough Park, ten minutes ride from the Rest Home. 

Please give your delegates a letter with your signature. This will be delegate’s credential. 
Be sure to wear your State color which is sky blue, with your sunshine badge. 

We are anxious to have as many as possible attend the convention this year, for we have made 
such wonderful progress since our last ‘Annual’ that we want every loyal sunshiner brought into 
closer touch with our many ways of spreading good cheer; and there is no better way than through 
the convention. Besides, we need the helpful ideas of every member. Delegates and members 
should secure accommodations as early as they can so that they may enjoy the “Annual” in all 
possible comfort. 

Trusting I may have you and a large delegation from THE HELPER BRANCH with me at the 
coming convention, 

Yours with sunshine greetings. 
NELLIE E. C. FURMAN, 
Pres. Southern N. Y. State Division. 





Practical Christian Living 


OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 


<i 
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BE STILL AND KNOW 


BY LAURA A. DEMERITTE. 


We are slowly finding out that the Bible injunction, “Be still, and 
know that I am God,” has a deep inward meaning, Indeed, it is only 
by being truly “still” that we know God’s will—His truth, His laws. This 
stillness is an attitude of mind and heart which makes it possible for the 
Holy Spirit to take possession of us mentally and physically, and so 
quicken us that we are more alive, and more in love with all the world. 

But this inward stillness is not gained at a “single bound.” Prob- 
ably very few of us have more than attained unto a hint of our capa- 
bility for the self-surrender, the letting go, which is necessary in order 
to “be still.” And yet we can grow in this surrender by following the 
Master’s instruction to “enter into thy closet” and to “shut thy door.” 
We need to do it often, daily, at a regular time, if possible; then to re- 
lax physically, and let go of our fears, our plans, our pleasures, our 
work, our most delightful thoughts and day dreams. 

I am aware this is no easy task, because our minds are so filled with 
human things. No wonder the Spirit has so little power over us, for 
it is literally crowded out. I think most of us never know how filled 
our minds are with things, with human loves and theories, and with 
worries ; Indeed, how little control we have over our thoughts, until we 
begin to practice stillness. And as we begin to get into “a leisure from 
ourselves” we find out one reason why there are so many wrecks, phys- 
ically, mentally and morally. 

Then, little by little, the uplifting, vitalizing power of the Spirit is 
felt, and we grow in a knowledge of the fact that our strength is not 
in the things we possess, in the friends we have, in our physical or men- 
tal powers, or even in the service we can render others, but in the might 
of God. Literally, “I am strong” (only) “in the Lord, and in the 
power of His might.” This consciousness of divine strength may be 
a growing reality in all our lives, not only affecting body and mind, but 
material conditions as well, and so putting us in a position where we 
can be of greater use to others. 

What better working motto can we have for every day life than 
“Be still and know that I am God,” always remembering that the still- 
ness of the human and the knowledge of the divine is a growth through 
daily practice. Some time it will become a fixed habit of mind to be 
centered in God’s will, and then we shall be constantly moved upon by 
the Spirit in all our activities, so that it will be no more the old human 
I, shaping our destinies, but the Christ I. 





Words from Home Workers 


“Tis work we love, and work we long to do. 
But always better work, and better still.” 


moO 


MaINE—Since its organization in 1872, the Liichtield Plains Aux- 
iliary has been actively at work; for a long time it supported‘7iperi” in 
India. Now it has shares in the salaries of Miss Coombs, at Midnapore, 
and Miss Sims at Storer College. Last December the members met 
with a serious loss in the passing away of their beloved president, Mrs. 
Jennie R. Smith. To her sisters in the work she was an inspiration and 
helper at all times. She not only held an important office in the auxil- 
lary, ever since its organization, but was also HELPER agent for Bowdoin 
Conference for several years; a true friend to the HELPrER, believing it to 
be a Helper indeed. She was loyal to the denomination, active in the be- 
nevolent work of the state, and a kind friend to the poor. 

We need your prayers that God will put it into the heart of some 
one to gather up the fallen mantle of our sister and lead us onward un- 
til “Faith and Works Win.’—L. E. S. 


The February meeting of the Lewiston, Me., (Main St.) auxiliary 


was held at the home of Mrs. A. W. Anthony, Miss Kate Anthony hav- 
ing prepared a very interesting program on Storer College. Mrs. G. 
B. Files spoke of the foundation of the school, made possible by the 
gift of John Storer of Parsonsfield, Me. Mrs. G. W. Wood, at one time 
teacher in the school, gave interesting facts in relation to the work there. 
Mrs. Anthony gave a delightful account of a trip to Harper’s Ferry at 
the time of the annual graduation. Miss Anthony told of some of the 
distinguished graduates. Mrs. A. T. Salley spoke of the financial re- 
sources of the college. Mrs. L. G. Jordan read a report of the condition 
of F. B. churches in the Shenandoah Valley, written by Mrs. Coralie 
Franklin Cook, a graduate of Storer College, and now a teacher in 
Howard University, Washington, D. C. Prof. Anthony then gave a 
brief resume of the work, speaking especially of the religious interest 
and the recent conversions among the students. During the evening 
many pictures were shown, and, after the program, refreshments were 
served by the hostess. 
To THE SUPERINTENDENTS OF THE CRADLE ROLLS OF NEw HAMPSHIRE: 

It is the earnest desire of the State Secretary that each Cradle Roll 
observe ‘Rally Day” before June Ist, 1907; that we have fifty Rolls, 
with a membership of five hundred, and that we try to raise $100. 

Will Superintendents also please organize A. L. B. Rolls and re- 
port to the Secretary. 

Etia M. Foss, State Sec. 
Bethlehem, N. H. 





Suniors 


AfLITTLE LAMPLIGHTER 


The one who lights a single star The one who reads a cheering book 
In some one’s night, To some tired eyes; : 

And then with thoughtful, watchful The one who loves and hopes and 

care sings; 

Doth keep it bright; The one who tries 

The one who plants a single flower To light the lamps that are gone out, 
In some drear place; And darkness near— 

The one who takes in some sad home That child the angels lead and love. 
A smiling face; Are you one, dear? 

—Selected. 


<i 
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EXERCISES FOR LIGHT BEARERS’ RALLY DAY 


OreENING HyMN—“Missionary Songs,” page 2. 

MeEssaGES OF Love. (For two girls and two boys.. 

LrEaDER—We are thinking about the millions of children in heathen 
lands today who do not know about Jesus. If you could send words 


of cheer across the ocean, what messages would you send to them? 
First Grrt—I would send this message: John 3:16. 
SEconpD GirL—Mine would be the words of Jesus: Latter part of Mark 
10:14. 


First Boy—Mine would be: Matt. 11:28. 
Seconp Boy—Mine would be: John 14:2, 3, 
—The Missionary Messenger. 
THE Lorp’s PRAYER. 
Sincinc—‘“Jesus Bids Us Shine,” first stanza. 
ExercisEs—Primary Class in Geography. (Recite together.) 


Little ones all in a row 

Take our places softly, so! 
Toe the mark! Be careful now, 
While we all together bow. 


TEACHER—What are the four points of the compass? 


CHILDREN (pointing) 
This is East—toward sunrise land, 
This is West—toward my left hand. 
I face the North where cold winds blow, 
And (whirling) there’s the South, where mangoes 
grow. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


TEACHER—Of what is the earth composed? 


CHILDREN. 
Water and land make up the whole 
(Arms extended) From East to West, from pole to 
pole. 


TEACHER—How many races of people inhabit the earth? 


CHILDREN 
All races down from Adam came; 
They differ in color, speech and name. 
Selected. 
RECITATION—(For a small boy.) 


To the little heathen children 
Afar across the sea 
We send the light of Jesus 
That is known to you and me. 
And, though I’m but a little boy, 
I know full well ’tis true 
That we should always bear a light 
To shine for Him. Do you? 
—Children’s Missionary Friend. 


ExercisE—(For Little Girls.) 


First Child. In India the papas are very angry when a litte 
girl baby is born, for they do not know our loving Saviour, Jesus. 

Second Child. In China the papas sometimes sell their dear 
little girl babies for forty cents apiece; they would not be so cruel 
if they knew and loved Jesus. 

Third Child. In this Christian land our papas love their little 
girls dearly, because they believe in the blessed Christ, who said, 

All together. Suffer little children and forbid them not to 
come unto me, for of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

First Child. And this is meant for girls as well as boys. 

All. Let us help send the Bible to the heathen.— Selected 
Srom Little Helpers. 


RECITATION BY TINY GIRL. 
“T wish I had a little lamb 
With fleece as white as Mary’s; 


T’d have it sheared. and sell the wool 
To help the missionaries.” 


SINGING—‘“Jesus Bids Us Shine,” second stanza. 
REcITATION—‘“A Little Lamplighter,” (by an older girl.) 


ExercisE—(For Four Children.) 


We're very little children, We bring you nice bright pennies— 
That you can plainly see, _ They’re very small, we know, 

But don’t you all remember But put them all together, 
When you were such as we? To dollars they will grow. 


We'll make good men and women, Now if there were no children, 
Like you are, by and by; No big folks would you see, 
We try each day to be so good, So, if there were no pennies, 
And never, never cry. No dollars would there be. 
—Selected. 
OPENING OF MiTE Boxes. 
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ReEcIraATION—‘‘Baby’s Penny.” 
“IT am but a pen-ny, 
From a baby’s hands; 
Can I bear glad ti-dings 
Over many lands? 
Baby’s love goes with me, 
So her pen-ny’s blest; 
God’s love, joined with baby’s, 
Will do all the rest.’ 


SincinG—‘Jesus Bids Us Shine,” last stanza. 


REcITATION—(By Child Holding a Candle.) 
I am a little light-bearer 
Do you see my candle bright? 
I hold it up for Jesus 
Who is the World’s dear Light. 
I hold it up that little ones 
In the dark lands o’er the sea, 
May know that Jesus loves them 
As much as He loves me. 
That he wants them to be happy 
And love and serve him here; 
So I’ll hold my little candle high, 
And let its light shine clear. 

—Missionary Friend. 


Ciostnc Sonc—(Tune of “Good Night”) waving ilags. 


Good bye, friends, 
Good bye, friends, 
Good bye, friends, 
We sing our closing song. 
Let us go to work and pray, 
Work and pray, work and pray, 
Let us go to work and pray, 
For our cause is right. 
Here we pledge our hearts and hands, (joining hands) 
Hearts and hands, hearts and hands, 
Here we pledge our hearts and hands, 
AS we say good bye. —Selected. 


The regular leson for Juniors is “A Cruise in the Island World, 
Chapter VI, “How a Well Saved Aniwa.” It is a very interesting chapter 
with a beautiful “Memory text.’”’ The usual map lesson and brief re- 
view should not be omitted. The Juniors will be ready to tell the several 
stories because they are so attractive. Close with a few words about the 
recent passing on of this hero-saint of the New Hebrides. (See editorial 
note in ‘April HELPER, or current missionary magazines. ) 


Notes—A few months ago a Junior Society of C. E. was organ- 
ized in the Milo, Me., church. It has taken a share in Miss Barnes’ sal- 
ary, and the Superintendent writes, “We have very interesting meetings 
with an average attendance of thirty-five. The first Sunday in each 
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month the pastor has a five-minute talk for them, when they sit in the 
front pews. They behave so well I am proud of them.” We are all 

The State Treasurer of Michigan writes, 
“A letter received, recently, from the treasurer of the Sanilac Q. M., 
tells of a good interest in missions. At the last session, in February, they 
received five new members and two subscriptions to the HELPER.”’.... 
From a letter from Litchfield, Mich.: “The dear littke HELPER came yes- 
terday, and between its precious pages behold, Emilie Barnes! I knew 
her as a bright little girl and later as a noble woman. I read her letter 
with interest. Last year she sent me the HELPER, and now please find 
enclosed $2.00 for which send the magazine to the following addresses :” 


<i 
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CRADLE ROLLS 
(Rolls that have paid from March 31, 1906, to March 31, 1907.) 


Maine—Athens, Baldwin, Biddeford, Blaine, Bowdoinham Ridge, 
Bridgewater, Fort Fairfield, Houlton, Island Falls, Mars Hill, North 
Berwick (1st church), Ocean Park, Pittsfield, Portland, Saco, South 
Jefferson, South Portland (Cape Elizabeth), Steep Falls, Sprague’s 
Mills, West Falmouth. 


New Hampshire—Belmont (2nd church), Danville, Gonic, Laco- 
nia, Loudon Center, Manchester, Meredith, Moultonboro and Tufton- 
boro, New Durham, Northwood Ridge, North Whitefield, Pittsfield, 
Rochester, Somersworth, Warren, Whitefield. 


V ermont—St. Johnsbury. 

Massachusetts—Cambridge, Lowell (Chelmsford St.), Somerville. 

Rhode Island—Carolina, Pascoag, Pawtucket, Providence (Elm- 
wood Ave.) 

New York—Buffalo (Hudson St. church), Poland. 

Pennsylvania—Marshlands. 

Indiana—Oakland City. 

Michigan—Kinderhook, Mason. 

Iowa—Lamont, Little Cedar. 

Minnesota—Granada (Brainard church,) Minneapolis, Winona. 

Kansas—Denton, Hickory Grove, Jamestown, Summit. 

ADVANCED LIGHT BEARERS. 

Maine—Fort Fairfield, Mars Hills, Steep Falls. 

New Hampshire—Danville, Laconia. 

Rhode Island—Pawtucket. 

Total, 65. 





LaurA A. DEMERITTE, Treasurer. 





Contributions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for March, 1907 


MAINE 


Atkinson Aux 

Bowdoinham Ridge Aux toward refur- 
nishing Bowdoinham Room in Myrtle 
Hall, $ C, also to finish L M Gen Soc’y 
Mrs Emily Kendall, and bal $1.61, 
on L M Gen Soc’y of Mrs Anna M 
White 

Brunswick Aux for Miss Coombs... . 


Dover and Foxcroft Aux $2.00 and $3.50. 


Dover and Foxcroft Jrs for Miss Barnes’ 


1907 
Houlton by Mrs J N Nobles'dues.... 


Ocean Park, Toilers-by-the-Sea 


Pittsfield, Int, Mary B Wingate Fund. . 
Sebec & Exeter Conf Coll, $3.35 and $3.42 . 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Milton Aux for Miss Butts 

Pittsfield, Mrs Hannah Folsom’s dues $1; 
Y PMS for Day School at Bal $12.50 . 

Northwood Ridge, $2.85; C R. 56c 


Walnut Grove Aux for Miss Butts. ... 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Brockton (dues Mrs Moulton and Mrs 
McKenzie) 

Hyde Park, Mrs E S Cole, dues $1; T O $1 

Lowell. Paige St Ch, W M S, zen teach at 
Bal 

Lynn for zen teach at Mid 

Newtonville, Anna T Fernald, MIss 
HELPER Fund 

Somerville Aux, $1; Jrs, Miss Barnes, 
$2.45; C R, 55c 

Two Friends in memory of their mother 


for Town and Pri School No 10, Mid. 


RHODE ISLAND 


No Scituate Ch for Con Fund 

Pawtucket, lst F B Ch, CE Soc’y for K W 

Providence, Miss Carrie L Bacon $5; Miss 
Lena S Fenner $5 for Porter Mem’l 


NEW YORK 


Buffalo, in memory Emma M Hyde, Nov 
rt Mar 12, 1905 for Miss Barnes’ 
Sal’y 

Gibson QM for Hindu School teacher 
Permit Ghat at Bal 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Gaines Q M, WMS for Gurplnella, zen 
teach at Bal 


Ar Qe oO > UNNO 
$388 


USSS8s8 8 


INDIANA 


Badger F BCh W MS for Infant Class & 
for Miss E E Barnes’ sal’y $ 


ILLINOIS 
Mrs _—_ Fry, T O Miss Dawson, $1; 
Oo 


MICHIGAN 


Battle Creek, Mrs. H P Stone, Quar Rem, 
$10 Miss Coombs; $10 Miss Barnes; 
$5 Miss Dawson 

Cooks Prairie Aux G Fund on LM Mrs 
Electa Wright, Homer, Mich 

Grand Rapids QM,%DrB;%HM... 

Litchfield Aux H M; F M;; Storer $1 each 
to be applied on L M, Mrs Emma 
Cobb, Litchfield, Mich 


MINNESOTA 


Huntley W MS 
Minneapolis, Lillian Phelps Ingham for 
FM. 


Minneapolis Ch Ww MS 

Poplar Grove, W MS 

Winnebago F BSS for Miss Barnes... 
Winnebago Q M, WM Soffering for F K. 
Winona, a friend for Storer College. . . 


KANSAS 


Buffalo Valley W M S for Western Wk for 
Miss Moody 


NEBRASKA 
Long Branch SS for Miss Barnes... .$ 


MiSCELLANEOUS 


Income Hanson Fund for Hindu School 
in Balasore, India 

Income Hanson Fund for Hindu School 
in Balasore, India 

Int on Parker Fund for support of child . 

Int on Parker Fund, bal for gen work. . 

Int $6 for zen teacher Bal Moulton Fund; 
$9 Gen Fund 


-LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7yveas. 


Ocean Park, Me. 


Per. EpvTH R. PoRTER, Asst. Treas. 


NOTE—Last T. O. of Augusta, Me. Aux. con., 


lL. M. of Mrs. R. M. Field 





